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NORAH. How kind of you to think of him 1
SERGEANT. Do you always live with him ?
NORAH. No, I only came this morning,
SERGEANT. Well, you haven't taken long to get straight.
NORAH. Oh, but I found everything in such a mess.   When
I have time to myself I'll soon get it nice,
SERGEANT. That sounds like marching orders to me.
NORAH. Oh, how could you think so 1
SERGEANT. Tell me, miss, have you ever been over a barrack ?
NORAH. No, I've been on a farm all my life.
SERGEANT. Well,  maybe,  when  he  conies  up  you  would
come with him ? I'd like to show you over,
NORAH. Fm sure I'd like to come,
SERGEANT. Well, will you promise to come ?
NORAH [laughing You seem quite earnest about it,
SERGEANT. Well, maybe I am.
NORAH. Very well, I'll promise to come.
SERGEANT. You'll find us rough and ready.
NORAH. I'm sure it will be very nice.
SERGEANT. Not quite what young ladies are accustomed to.
NORAH. But I am no young lady, I've worked with my
hands every day that I can remember.
CORPORAL [in a loud voice}. The Guards need powder,
[Louder} The Guards need powder!                  [Struggles to rise.
NORAH. Oh, I am so frightened.
CORPORAL [staggering to his feet, and suddenly flashing out into
bis old soldierly figure}. The Guards need powder, and, by God,
they shall have it!
[Falls back into chair,   NORAH and the SERGEANT rush
towards hiw.
NORAH [sobbing. Oh, tell me, sir, tell me, what do you
think of him ?
SERGEANT {grwefy}. I think that the jrd Guards have a full
muster now.
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